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Peters5 hand strayed to a drawer in the desk, the
same desk we had seen him seated behind, and
reappeared with a revolver in its grasp. ... A
sharp report and Peters, a smoking revolver in his
hand, surveyed the lifeless body of the young

man/'

" Peters dispenses Justice himself then/' I
said.

" Yeah," said Bill

" But why should that make you nervous ? " I
asked.

" Waal, you never know/5 said Belinkiss, pulling
his nose with a characteristic gesture. " You never
know ! " And he would say no more.

Another of the circle took up the conversation
and producing an album asked me " Do you know
who Peters really is ? " "I have heard rumours/5
I said, " that he is Peter the Painter. Do you think
that is true ? 5)

" Take a look at this photograph,55 my friend
answered.

Opening this album, which I now saw to be full
of family portraits and groups, my friend pointed
out a group of three persons and indicating the centre
one, said, " Look/5 I stared at it for a few moments.
There could be no doubt of the face. True the
hair was dark whereas now it was white as snow,
but the nose, the contours of the face and the
general method of holding the head, the ears,
everything. " That is Peters,55 I said. " I'd bet my
last dollar on it."
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